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Summary: Wendy finds herself alone in the Mystery Shack with her 
boyfriend upstairs washing off, and does need very long to decide 
what to do next. Smut, as usual. Happy Wendip week, 
everyone ! 


Clean But Filthy 

I'm back! Sorry for the break, a bunch of things things came up and I 
had to call it quits on writing for a little while. But now it's time 
to get back to some good quality Wendy and Dipper action with this 
short story here so I don't completely miss out on Wendip Week. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It was an extremely rainy day in Gravity Falls, and that always 
meant fewer visitors to the Mystery Shack, if any. Because they 
hadn't ever had a single tourist stop by so, Wendy had been put in 
charge of an overdue cleanup inside the giftshop. It was dull and 
hard work, and she was feeling very glad when she was almost 
done . <p> 

The bell over the door rang as someone finally entered. Wendy 
halfheartedly greeted them while she dusted behind one of the 
souvenir shelves. "Welcome to the Mystery Shack, let me know if you 
need anything." 

"Hi Wendy." The visitor wasn't a visitor at all. Wendy looked and saw 
that it was her sopping wet, mud covered boyfriend who had just 
walked in. 

"I'm sorry!" She laughed. "Wow, what happened to you?" 

"It wasn't raining much when I left." Dipper explained and wiped some 
of the thick mud off of his soggy sneakers. I was trying to see if I 



could find that sasquatch Mabel and I caught a glimpse of 
yesterday . " 


"You big dummy." Wendy teased the thirteen year old. 

"Yeah, it wasn't really a great idea. I think I need to go clean up. 
Be back down soon." He was about to leave when she stopped 
him . 

"What, no kiss or anything?" 

"I didn't think you'd want one from me like this." He told her. 

"You thought wrong smart guy." The two had a peck on the lips. Dipper 
apologized once more before heading upstairs. As soon as Wendy went 
back to work she thought that maybe she needed a small shower too 
after Dipper got out. All that cleaning had left a thick layer dust 
and grime all over her, not to mention a little sweaty too. 

"Hey dudette, sorry but Melody called. She said she's not feeling too 
hot at all." Soos entered and explained all at once in a hurry. "It's 
probably nothing, but I'm taking her to the doctor's just in case. 
Think you can keep on eye on things here?" 

"Oh sure." Wendy said. 

"Thanks." He headed outside to his truck. Wendy went back to dusting 
for a little while longer until she remembered something. Stan had 
left to take Mabel her. Candy and Grenda to the movies, and after 
some begging from Mabel they had gotten Ford to leave his laboratory 
and come too. And now that Soos was gone, she was pretty sure that 
only left her and Dipper, who was currently cleaning off in the 
shower. Actually, it was her. Dipper, and Waddles was still here too. 
She could see the pig right now sleeping in a corner of the 
shop . 

Wendy was immediately inspired. A sneaky smile appeared on her face, 
and an excited chill ran down her spine. The teenager put up the 
closed sign on the door and then went right upstairs. She took her 
hat and shirt off along the way, and outside the bathroom she 
finished undressing. Once she had all her clothes in her arms she 
walked right in, dropped them on the floor in a pile and pushed the 
shower curtain aside. 

"Hey! Hey someone's in here!" Dipper panicked and yelled. "Wait, 
Wendy? " 

"Hey there." She pretended to act casual. The stunned look on his 
face however was too cute to resist though and it made her 
laugh . 

"What are you doing here?" He cried. 

"Hey relax. Soos left. Just you and me here." She leaned down and 
caressed his cheek. 

"You sure?" He said nervously. 

"Well, Waddles is here. Anyways move over. I need to wash off too." 
She stepped into the shower. 



Dipper had gone quiet now. He had seen her naked lots of times but 
never like this. She looked even more gorgeous than usual as the 
water ran down her pale freckled skin. Wendy noticed the way he was 
staring at her. She giggled and started to tease him as she washed 
all the dust and filth off of her. First she slowly rubbed her body 
up and down starting with her legs and lingering for a while around 
her upper thighs, and even briefly slid a fingertip inside herself. 
Then she had her hands travel up to her stomach and breasts, and then 
she wasn't even getting clean anymore. She was rubbing and squeezing 
her chest right there in front of him, making her own nipples sprout 
erect. By now Dipper was hard and at full attention. Wendy 
smirked . 

"So you think mind having a shower buddy?" 

"No." He answered quickly with big wide eyes. 

"Good. Now let's get you cleaned up." She soaped up her hands, knelt 
down and started sliding and gliding them all over his wet body. 
Dipper gasped as the wash quickly turned into a massage. He reached 
for the soap, clumsily fumbled and started doing the same for her. 
Wendy laughed as his little hands slid all around her sides, stomach 
and chest. She wiggled happily as his touch sent sparks through her 
body. Their eyes met and the two gave one another a long kiss while 
their soapy hands never stopped moving. 

"This looks really dirty here." She grabbed his member and began to 
stroke, slowly at first, smiling as she watched him moan and 
squirm . 

"Well you're dirty here." He grabbed her chest and began greedily 
massaging her mounds. Wendy arched her back into his hands, signaling 
for more. As he squeezed and played with her she pressed her lips 
against his again. As they kissed he surprised her when he slid a 
finger up inside her. Wendy deepened the kiss and spread her thighs 
wider. In went another finger, and moved them a little around before 
he started sliding them in and out. She tightened onto his member and 
resumed her stroking, up and down, up and down, making him moan into 
her mouth. She suckled on his tongue but then broke away to let out a 
moan while he sped up a little. Wendy kept stroking, he kept 
thrusting in and out between her legs, and the teen couple found 
themselves lost in a competition. Every time one went faster, so did 
the other, not wanting to be beaten but also enjoying the constantly 
growing pleasure. 

"Dipper!" She gasped when she reached her top. Dipper could feel her 
walls clench around his fingers so hard that he was trapped inside 
her for a few seconds as she soaked them. Wendy moaned and shook, but 
barely stopped jerking her boyfriend. When Dipper could pull his hand 
free he set them both on her shoulders as he grew light 
headed . 

"Wendya€ 1 . yesa€ 1 . . yesa€ 1 . yes ! " His cry echoed through the bathroom as 
he burst. His warm teen seed jetted out of his throbbing member and 
splattered onto her stomach in a big mess. He took a couple seconds 
to catch his breath, saw what he did and whimpered. "I'm 
sorry . " 


"Good thing we're in the right place for this." She rubbed her 



forehead on his. 


"Hold on." He smiled weakly. Wendy sat back in the tub while he 
grabbed the soap again. The water kept raining down over them both as 
he soaped up and began to clean her. While he washed she, she 
lovingly ran her fingers through his wet brown hair. 

"You're the sweetest, you know that." She complimented him. He 
grinned, blushed and kept working until he had cleaned up his spill 
off of her. By now their skin was getting wrinkled and pruny. 

"Maybe we should get out?" 

"Yeah, sounds good." The two crawled out and started to towel down 
themselves and each other. But then Wendy noticed him trying to put 
on his underwear. "Hey what are you doing?" 

"Getting dressed?" 

"Now way! Didn't you hear me? It's just you, me and the pig here. And 
I'm not done with you yet." She said with a mischievous smile, and 
Wendy then give his little bare butt a smack. 

"Hey! " 

"Your bed. Now." She ordered. An eager chill ran up her spine. This 
was actually the first time they had ever had the Mystery Shack to 
themselves like this. Dipper looked a little anxious about getting 
caught, as she expected him. She convinced him with a couple more 
swats . 

"Okay! I'm going! I'm going!" He ran from the bathroom all the way to 
his bed to escape her hands. Wendy crawled in after and hugged him 
close . 

"Much better." She laughed and nuzzled him. 

"For the most part." Dipper gingerly rubbed his stinging 
backside . 

"Don't blame me. Blame yourself for being too much of a little 
sweetheart." She complimented and made him blush deeply. As his 
cheeks went red she cooed, reached around and began gently massaging 
his aching bare cheeks. Dipper quickly started to relax, and then she 
began pecking his cheeks, lips and forehead with little kisses. Soon 
he was kissing her right back, and the two squirmed their bare and 
half dry bodies closer to one another as their hands traveled all 
over each other. Dipper took one of her erect nipples into his mouth, 
and she stroked his head and back and purred loudly. 

"Yessss." Wendy reached between his legs and found a hard shaft 
waiting for her. She squeezed and gave it a couple strokes. Dipper 
grunted and thrust into her hand and signaled he was ready for more. 
She was too, and she felt like she was on the verge of dripping onto 
her own thighs. But then she got another idea. She started to move 
like she was getting ready to take him inside but then she suddenly 
shifted a little at the last moment. Her confused boyfriend tried 
again, but right before they could connect down below she moved away 
again. Dipper kept trying, but she only kept mercilessly teasing with 
him . 



"Hey!" He let out a frustrated groan. "Wendy!" 

"What?" She giggled. As he tried to take position on top of her she 
made things even harder by peppering him with kisses and stroking and 
rubbing him everywhere. "Come on little man, don't you want 
me?" 


Dipper squirmed awkwardly against her until she finally opened up for 
him. It was just like she hoped, and as soon as he was inside his 
pent up energy made him start to thrust away into her almost 
immediately. She threw back her head and let out a loud cry. 

"OH ! Dipper ! " 

He saw what he was doing and slowed down. "I'm sorry!" 

"No, no!" Wendy smiled and rubbed his back. "It's fine, don't 
stop . " 

"You sure?" 

"Please?" She begged as she bucked up into him. Dipper needed some 
time to work back up to his original aggressive speed but she hurried 
him there, encouraging with coos and gasps of pleasure. Her long red 
hair splayed over his pillows and her head rolled back and forth with 
delight . 

" Yesa€ 1 . yesa€ 1 . . yesa€ 1 . . yes ! " She cried out. There was something 
extra exciting about being able to go as hard and loud as they both 
wanted to right here in the Mystery Shack. She yelled at the top of 
her lungs, and Dipper moaned and groaned nonstop. She started 
thrusting up harder from below and he began going faster into her 
from above, his member slick and wet with her juices as he sluiced in 
and out . 

The two teenagers were pounding like crazy into each other now. 

Dipper felt like his body was on fire with pleasure. He reached up 
and grabbed hold of her her chest and squeezed tight. Wendy was 
gripping his sheets so tightly it was making her knuckles go white. 
But as she felt herself start to near the top she wrapped both her 
legs and arms around him and squeezed him hard against her. Dipper 
recognized the signal and gave her everything he had left. 

Wendy whimpered something unintelligible before finally popping. Her 
walls clamped tightly around him as she came with a warm wet spray. 
Dipper still managed to keep going for a full minute before he 
finally came. His body went rigid, then he got into a few more final 
furious thrusts as he emptied himself inside her. Dipper collapsed 
face first right into her chest while Wendy sprawled limply on the 
bed. Both of them needed a little while to catch their breath and 
recover before either of them felt strong enough to move a muscle at 
all . 

"Now that was good." Wendy wrapped her arms around him and giggled. 
Dipper blushed as they shared a few kisses. He then noticed that the 
both of them were literally soaked with the sweat from head to 
toe . 


"So much for the shower." 



"I think we need another one then." Wendy was quick to 
suggest . 

"Hey, yeah!" Dipper enthusiastically agreed, but after realizing how 
worn out he felt he asked her, "Can we have a break 
first ? " 

"Definitely." Basking in the afterglow and some cuddling sounded more 
than good to her. She grabbed the sheets and pulled them up over them 
both. The two happily snuggled against one another. For a while they 
just lay there enjoying each other's warmth and the sound of the rain 
outside . 

"Well, I totally wasn't expecting any of this today." Dipper said 
openly as he nestled his head in the crook of her neck. 

"I couldn't help it. You were the one inspired me." Wendy replied as 
she lightly drummed her fingers on the back of his neck and give him 
another quick kiss. 

"How'd I do that?" He asked with a curious smile. 

"When I saw how dirty you were when you got in, I thought maybe it 
would be fun if I got a little dirty too." His girlfriend 
laughed . 


End 
f lie . 



